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Tm'5 If TrtS Tm.c OF A SlIIRT- 
AN EVIL S*'£T THA- BUT 

UP CBiVE anO S.^-^,-*' 
IVrfC^ riMNOLT&Cfl iMWXveQ 
HE FORTUNATELY MAD BC 
TMNS UP Hi5 Own SuG=^c — 
THE PIS6O1SE O r Tft£ F43UL0o5 
/SWVMXS^-WM Cm ENABtEP 
"5 PUT THE C<?L.»i? ON 
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wIbsHS HANH 




TnE FiRST NEAS OF Trie COMING ©* Tm£ OUT- 
LAWS 'SiTO T-E APAChE AQSOvO COUNTPy MOSTm 
OF SollFT SuBSts wth The swock OPGu^ag' 
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W* GOT THf GOlO. mOvv *Vi U -Olb U? iS 
A PARAtBR-S MOoSK BACK IN ThE hiuS. I 
GOT A POlBf-P iM TOWN WHO'S OOtXt 
TO TlP US QPF TO 50«i£ 0OOD JOBS 
^A BOUND TmBSE PA9TS 



At r*e t-bar 1 1.'? 
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LaTF THAT APTgRNOO N, AS CHirO CAwTlffS HOMIYVARP., 
HERE n£ COmSS.' 



,V^,HtH H/4/ 
MY aiFLE SH6S 

eekj mv SifLf 

SHIATh.' J AM 

MAVIMO hO OJN 
TO SHOOT 

WEETH .' 



7 



cowe on, 

SOYS.' ME 
AN T (SOT NO 
&.MO<EPC-i . 

TM 5 LL 06 

SAtrf 




THEY RUN„LIKS THE RATS 
THBV ARE! THET'UL SHOOT 
AN gNARv\EP MAN — BUT 

WONT STAND UP AMP R4HT! 
NOW, WHV IN THUNDER WERE 
THEY TRYING TO KILL Ch\!Ot 




Carefully, tim spread* out 

CrtTO'S PURCHASE. AFTf 9. an 
HOUR OP HUNTING, HE FlNPS 
WHAT H_E_ SEEKS. • 

LOOK AT THB STITCHING OH 
THIS 6HIRT! IT'S IN SOME COPE- 
AfO> IT'S MAVAJ© PtCTVRS 
V/#tTtMG... IT SAV£... 

Sti. nee c/ry, . , stagecoach. 
tomogjzow.., at noon? 



Next pay as the silver c rr> 
c.tacs rounps acorvgr of 
sapplE rock.../ 

p: — — ' 




R*;s jp ph,y«« 



~*SH LIFT VORI HfcSDS H Si AN 
<=£? EM THlBfJ 
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_A^P Tfig y ftOV Tig KQOCY "ff QnTS AgP vl 

'A. f T-g'.', .v-ieqe >%f i\as" N 

CrtiTO! KtfP f.V 6JSV.' 7>e B 




Sh6R.FF cace- OF 0M.-i.iT GA„c?< 

NOT Q»J n^ i-EE 

'*ri=*, v,oN r ijSr par eovS 



B,jT— SOA-.6 KXJffS LATER, 
t N 3U,lgT .., 



WAIT/ TWfRE / «4)' at A y»»y OF 
GETTING MV&fLF ANOTHER OFTHO§e 
COOED SWIFTS— BY FftVlMQ A VISIT 
TO THAT CLOTHIN6 ^TOQiAFTMIf 
HCHSH&/ BECAUSE IT'S A C:NCN 
THAT SOMEBODY JW 'HAT STOfrf 

s tipping opp that aec Rive?s 

BUNCH TO 
EASV 
JOBS, 




v> 
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1 (Mil ShOOT A tf'RL— •. 
i can t let H*R $-OOT V'f S 
ETHER i SO* T9 ','.»<= - 

RJN FG« T.' -^ffiE 




BUT I wOnT Run PARI MERE 

SHE COMES NOW— PRO3A0LY 
eO'NS TO TIL- H6J? OUTLAW 
PALS I BROKE INTO MfK 
STORE .' 




n Deep into Trtl wll* gallops 

THE PRETTy fcALEft-ADY, AND 
RIGHT SEHlkP HER COMES 
CEPUTY SHBK>FF. TlM HOLT. .. 



High oh a aoe* ,8pee 

PEEPS DOWNWARD, SASPsG n 
SUBPR-SE . . . >■ 




UnCEB THE BRANCHED CP 4 31N6 
T3EE, TIM HOLT DISAPPEARS, 
AUV IN HIS PLACE-- 



!TV£ GOT TO H£LP HER AMD 
S'NCE SHE 7WNKS Tl/Yi HOLT IS 
A COMAION CBOOK~#f0MASiC 
WILL BE IN A BETTIR POSITION 
TO SEFRIENP HCRi 




At THAT MQMgMT, m Tug QL'TlAWS CA BW- 

* BEp AM' THE R?5t 0? T^e 9GY? A'N'T 

BUT WE'LL GE~ INFORMATICS OUTTA 
YOU JUST THE SAME,' 



H5RE 
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I TOO* A JOB AT THE CLOTHING 
STORE TO BE Q* ThE SCEfNE. 

WHS.v i tF^^vef the outlaws 

WERE HO.E? viP IN TXS WLLf, I 
ROPE K -iSHE TO F'fxP TWIfl 
NIDBOUr.. 




867 RivER'S HA*.F BROTHBR 
OWNS THAT CLOTHING STORE 
HE AAS Tipj7| N e RJVERS 
OFF AS TO WHAT JOBS 

TO PulL AROUND 7HE5 
PACTS. ANP WORKING 
WITH THEM 1$ M RANCKff? 
NA.MEP Tl,V\ HOLT ,' _^«ta 
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holt gacxe ivTotKg *tom ■ 

fC GST AWOTxeH OF TmOSI 
C0C?E*5TiTChEP SHiRTft, I'LL 
HAVE SHERIFF GAGI GET him 
WITH A WARRANT.' 



I C*v T Tfei. rE3 Tn£ 

tboth w:tnojt nevf a. v.^ 
RSPwAsifS iDter TV7 now 
rVf SOT TO filT TIE REST 
OF th£ 8UNCN-T0 S*vf 

my owe nboc; 



(&**» 



<***. 



IriLlif 



e^ *» 4S 



TH(Y'SS TAKING TMEAfl TQJ^f 

COME ON— I SOT AN (PI* HOW 

TO SURPRISE THfS£ LAWMEN... 

AND SET TmE BOYS OUT OF 
Mil AT TmS SAV.E TIMS' 




V 





5o«E HOu(?S .ATK.JrfT 

AS *EP'WAS< ANP T-f &'« k 
MARSHAL K*VB IgFT V*SR 
PRISONERS S ThS TOWV 

J*: 




r WE'LL KH.L £.Y dOT*> ThE*£ 
**ONT 0g SO _-.. '. POWN FOU ' 
A SPBll — WE'U. «oa AS? T*KI 

WHATEVER /,t rt'Ai, T / T-tE"* 

5*A<P ThE CbST OF T> 5 p„4c£, 

-;■-"« L ' Oi'ES 
'O 




PONfT PORSET ABOJT ^ 
THAT T'W n0-T; yOt/TELi. 
•Tfti i-E 5 >OUK PFFl/TY SuT 
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hold on > thews someone, 

INS'DE.' look at 

those insects \ what 
On that window- 




SOMEONE'S INTNEBf 3£S/C£S Th£ P*/SO//£#S' 
THE CEROSESJe LAMPS WFBfi TURNED ON, THE. INSECTS 
ABB ATTRACTED TO UGHT.' T-lEY'RE *LU OVER T-E 
WINDOW' AND WHOEVER LIGHTED TK|J LAMPS TURiveD 
THEM OFF JUST A SECONP A«©_ B£C*^SE Trc irySfcrs/ 





THIS BROKEN ▼ DOGGONE '| REP RIVERS AND his WhOlE 
SgCTON OF THE \ I'M KINP OP U CREW, ShERiFF? \ - r ■ 
ROOF OUGHT TO \ GlAD NOW ^LETS TAks Ew.^J 1 * w 
SERyE PRf TTy 1 THAT I NEVER 
WELL AS A POOR J GOT AROUND 
FOR OUR^lTTLE /TO FINI5HIN' 
SURPRfSlflfe, ^^ TmF REPAIRS! 
PART/' 




Paced by ?e?/v.asks unwavering Si*GiinS, the regaining 
OUTLAWS PREFER JAiL TO SURE 7EATH,, 
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BUCKY O'HAJJA ALWAYS BAN 
A FIGHT. FROM rKf BIO GBANce TO 
THg MISSOURI, HC TUBNEP HIS BACK 
OK RST-MOHT Avp 3UN-I»*rflLA 
AMD FLED LIKE A COWAQP. AND 
THgN CAME TVB OAV WMgN 3UCKVS 
BACK WAS to THE WAU IT WAS 
FIGHT CB GO TO JA.L - WMEN 
TIM HOLT STEPPSC FO9WAH0 TO 
O p FE? 8UCKY THE SOLUTION TO MI5 
T80U8L65 AT THg 6NU OF HIS — 

"IFUW 
MRS a IFDSBfi 



In a tbailtowm salocm, so^s- 

WMEQE W6ST OP WICWlTd — 
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GOT TO m,3BY OUT TQ Ti-S 
RANCH— DGA.W W MY--A*lt? 9.DS 

' 5 JUST t>E SiVe AS 
:T S Ai.'AA>5 BSfM... <?« 




S6WC fcOURS LATEO ... 



SOUTHWARD PROM THf WCHF©**, 
ACROSS THE |4NTA FE CUTOFF BOSS 
YOUNG BuCKY, AN0 ** Mf BICfci 

his mho §efT„s in NfU»ifSS 

WW 

SeCKO*- I ilN'T FVTT6N TO CALL 
MYSELF * MAN? I'M JE9T A 




r 



"-: SMlj OLD WTpsv ^6^ -,-g i ^ 
FO"" 1 AhC S 'JCi I CANT FIGHT— I GOT 
70 & - ABT RjNSi nQ 4_'_ OVER A&AKV < 



0N t ftANCH SOVf fc^ES NORTH OF SANTA Ff.gUCiry 
FIND* Mfv'.' $K(Jfl>TV, UNTIL T»E NiG«T ThAT 816 LOM 
BENNETT THE PAWCH 3ULLV DEOPE6 TO wAWf £OWf 

FUM... ^ ■ ' 
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With a %£<\.y ftM&f OM W* Lin 9XKV 
WAlXS WEEKLY OLTT AMD BfTPlEVfS HIS 
W488*5-*N0 "IS F6LL0W ff'PERS 
TUPN AvWW P50W H1W. IN SHAME 'OP 
HIS COWAHPlC' 

beckon i Got to ei 

P3AW1V \i> e»AV ANP 
MOSfYIW" OM,' 




^OVE NIGHTS LATEO, OX AMD MS HAPPCASi CP6W STRIKE THE 
GRAZJN© HERDS OF THE SLASH Sox Ranch at the ftASS CP 
THE BLUE BiPGE POOTMiLL-r 



WE COT EM 
OM the Rum ' 

YAtfOQO.' 





A& Ti-e Hoocge^Ts or -»& j.A-.fw 

HOB&K F40E X'OTNE [»TANei.ONJ 
ft EAMCv 8MG-0ESIGNE/P VV1R8A<3 

ae%*Ains tcca-'C" "he' e>& o c »nv 

' w &-«T BE SEARCH M5 *D9 C. . 
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NlVr P*Y. *t PA AS a;CW< N'O A-.eBN'MS- X. n <>)H ,| g i i rr WE HlltwJLe 



At hig* noO«, in a littlS satins 
place off bullet's maw stwit- 
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I KIPT THAT PROMISE, T.'M- 
THOUflH THEffE WBQE TIMES WhEn 
I WAS PLUMB TEMPTfiP: AND TOP 
POlNG THAT- OX BOOLEY TJJifS 
TO IMPLICATE ME IN HIS 

LITTLE RUSTLING STLNT.' 




TIM HOLT 

kx * vtiff sjr*v CM4Pi has Htjp Wjjllir in 

CHECK,' ft/T NSW Wit i^ PPgg TO ugT5C-*^P HI PQgV 
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THE great roan stallion threw his head 
high into the wind and sent a whinny 
trumpeting oul across the waving bunch 
grass of the prairie. There was danger in 
this wine! that blew down off the sharp red 
sandstone peaks of rh« Cordillera Rim, for 
the wind carried the smell of — man! 

Man to ihe nig man stallion, Ka'aba, meant 
death, or what was even worse trj his kind, 
capture and imprisonment behind the wood- 
en fences that men called a corral. Ka'aba 
had seen other hors*s caught. He had seen 
them taught and roped and thrown, to be 
led away to the corrals where a leather con- 
traption was fastened on them tightly, And 
then one of these men fastened himself to 
the horse's back, and quirted and spurred 
him to frenzied bucking and jumping. 

Only rarely did one of the horses win 
such a contest. And when he won, he was 
not turned free, a victor. He was put aside 
for fh« next day and the next, until one of 
the hated man-things succeeded in nreakinp 
II That much Ka'aba had seen from 
the fringes nd the wild An/ona range where 
he ran free. 

Many limes had a man thing chased him, 
Many times had he heard the harking thunder 
of the little guns they carried, and had seen 
the sworling loop of a rope aimed for his 
thickly matied neck that was arched so stiffly 
now, as he sniffed the breezes. 

Ka'aba snorted, end tossed his head until 
the thick red mane leaped and danced. There 
was no doubt of it! A man — many men!— 
were coming up from the bottom lands 
toward the grassy plain where he browsed. 

The big roan stallion ran easily, letting 
his mane and his long tail shake free In the 
distance, he could hear the faint tattoo of the 
boys' horse* a.s their hooves thudded inio 
the ground. Ka'aba alm«»i laughed. If those' 
tame things with the leather saddles on their '- 



IHE 
WILD 

STALLION 



backs wanted a tun. he'd run them — until 
they fell to the ground with exhaustion! 

Far ahead of him. Ka'aba sighted a small 
group of mares and colls clustered about an 
old white stallion. They were aft poised, 
looking his way, Ka'aba sent his nicker 
shrilling out acrns* the grasslands, to warn 
them. When the white nallion rawed at the 
ground and trumpeted a challengjrig reply. 
Ka'aba veered through the mesquitt clumps 
and came toward him at full gallop. 

This was no time to fight another stallion 
over the ownenhip of a few mares and colts! 
Man was coming— man, the enemy of all 
wild things, man who came with his leather 
contraptions and broke the spirit of wild 
animals so they rould be made to serve him 1 

It mattered nothing to Ka'aba thai in 
serving man, horses found a degree of happi- 
ness. Thei-e were Jumps of sugar served on 
a palm, and rundowns after hot. hard runs— 
hut there was no romping and rolling in the 
swert -scented grama grass, no .sniffing the 
wind-, of the WOrlfl high on a mesa rim, no 
galloping all day long without tope or beidl? 
or saddle! 

Ka'sos whickered a warning to the white 
Mullion. He did not want to fight, not with 
those me r» racing far behind him, coming 
steadily after him. A young marc threw up 
her head and stared at him, the wind blowing 
fitfully through the silver mane that curled 
over her slim neck. She nickered a greeting. 
a/id the white stallion reared high, pawing 
the air and bellowing his rage at this young 
newcomer, ^ 

The white stallion came for him like an 
arrow from the bow. Ka'aba sidestepped the 
wicked white teeth that flashed at his flank 
He thrust forward with his own teeth and 
drew blood, then danced back, as if to give 
the whne stallion a chance to quit while the 
quitting wa* good 



TIM HOLT 



But the old horse screamed and '.taped 
for him. They met, rearing high, their hooves 
flashing in the sunlight. Ka'aba missed with 
his first blows, and twisted sidewise with 
young agility. The whir* stallion was a JinJ? 
slower, and took a slashing raking from 
Ka'aba's teeth. 

The second wound seemed to -madden the 
big white horse. He reared up and met Ka'aba 
again — hdt this time the young red roan did 
not miss, His sharp hooves slashed against 
trie white stallion's [ace; cut him and blood- 
ied him. and drove htm to his knees 

Again Ka'aba reared 1 Again his hooves 
slashed down, ripping and tearing' It was 
the law of the wild, the law of claw and Fang, 
the law of kill — or be killed! 

The white stallion took the punishment 
until his face was a red smear. Then he 
screamed once and ran with the wind, leaving 
the maris and the colt* to Ka'aba. 

The roan stallion did rtoi want young 
mares and frisky colts to slew down his pace, 
He wanted to he free to race as he had 
always raced, leading the men who chased 
him to some box canyon or draw, and shaking 
them off in the dust that leaped from his 
flashing hooves 

And now he found himself saddled with a 
small band oF mares and colts! He vented 
his displeasure by a snort. 

The young mare with the silver mane 
trotted toward him, Ka'aba watched her come 
with suspicion in his eyes. She was a lovely 
thing, graceful and fleet as the wind that 
touched his. mane, hut she was a mare, and a 
mare only slowed him down on a long run. 
The mare touched his cheek with a velvety 
nose, and Ka'aba flung his head high. 

ft was almost as if she had said, "Now we 
belong to you. Men are coming. It's your 
job to get us out of here!" 

He nickered softly, and the mare began 
to run, leading the other mares a fast pace, 
She went high into the first rises of the Rim 
lands, where the dwarf juniper and scrub 
cedar grew. Here the loneliness of the hitfs 
brooded out across a windswept grassland 
that was dotted with sagebrush and sotol 

Ka'aha followed, making sure that the un- 
gainly young colts kept close to their moth- 
ers" heels. He was grateful that even the 
youngest of them was some months old. for 
the newborn colls always fell behind On a 
run like this, fell behi»d to die without their 
mothers, for the greater safety of all pre- 
vented tarty from staying- behind to tend for 
them. 

Ka'aba lifted his fine red head and sent 
hit call trumpeting out across the hogback 
ridges and grassy benchlands. In the far dis- 
tance, the men were coming. They were as 
relentless as sunlight, is inexorable ai a 



mountain stream in a spring flash flood. 

The men were forcing the play, now. They 
were herding them up into the high peaks 
where the- Rim broke into a do^en small 
cliffy ihai fronted the great stone escarpment 
ol the Cordiliera, Ka'aba had run up there, 
nwny moons ago. and knew it for a death 
trap, 

Once the men had the herd high up m those 
sandstone barriers, the plaited lariats would 
fly, and mares and colts would go down 
kicking, to be brought into the corrals, and 
saddled and broken. 

The blood chilled to ire in the red roan's 
veins as he thought of that! To have a saddle 
flung across hi* back that had never knawri 
any pressure but that of the wind as he ran ' 

Ka'aba screamed his fury and his rage into 
the canyons and the draws, and the silver. 
maned mare heard the note of fear in it. and 
increased her pace. 

Now the mates were moving slowly, lift- 
ing along the narrow ledges to the mesa top 
They went with nostrils flaring in panic, 
for the men were shooting from far away. 
and the high strum cf ibsir buJlei* as ihey 
ricochetted off sandstone outcropping* were 
like hard whips applied to the mares' backs. 

The men were coming swiftly, lifting up- 
ward into the high ridges. Lariats coiled in 
their hands, and the scent of their clothing 
and the smoke of their cigarettes made a 
pungent scent that terrified the mares. Back 
and forth on the broken, flat rock of the mesa 
they ran, seeking a trail that was not there 

Only Ka'aba stood with head upiiung. 
rigid, as the man-things surrounded the herd. 
Beyond him, across a deep chasm, was the 
tableland of the Cordilleras. If he could 
jump that — ! 

The silver-mancd mare rubbed her shoul- 
der to his. Ka'aba turned hri head as if to 
ask a question. The mare nickered softly. 

Ka'aba danced resilessly. His hooves 
■truck sparks as they struck the stone of the 
mesatop. And then he was away, leaping with 
a surge of power that waa inghtamng to 
see* He ran as runs the arrow from the bow, 
or the bullet from the gun. 

One moment he was touching ground, and 
the next there was empty space beneath h:s 
hooves. He leaped, and hung in midair, as if 
suspended, for a long moment. And then he 
was on the other side, on the Cordillera 
tableland, screaming his trumpet-call I 

The mare nickered, and began her run. She 
made her leap* Her hoov« scratched at the 
very edge of the rim for an instant, and then 
the momentum of her leap carried her on, 
to safety. 

Side by side, Ka'aba and hi* mire ran on, 
to freedom, 

THE KND 




4 jef bhck rayon inpe 
starf .with the name of 
THt GHOST JWDf* bannered 
on it.and a ImiMstwit 
white mask that bnonns • 
GHOST miff SKUll when 
the mask h tied 1 on... 1 



'■•v 



lA Mim> <l Hrw Varl 7 






ANP 

to: 

\ • • ■ ii 

Magmina Enttrprhtf 

10 Mufroy St. New York 7, N.Y. 
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City STATE . 

mo co o i *eue cute* oc a*on tv o*w« 
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AROUND 

ER CITY 
MAS FOR 1 

momths been 

TERROdZEP 

BVAK ELUSIVE 
BANDIT — 

ANP MUEPEREfi. 
TOWSHT 
;G AIM, THE 

^LfTMLESS 
K1LLEE 

CLAIMS WIS 

pREy— i 
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VJOPE .VUMYELLA CCf/OTE YilU 
AWT GONN4 SIT THIS P&Y- 
LOAP IP I KIN PEBTECT IT 
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WURRV UP (ONE WRONG 
WOVE AWAWdOlNTW 
DRIVER! IKMOWVDim 
CARRyiNG PLENTY OF 
SILVER— AN' I y 
WANTfTJ jf 


V^ TME ^ 
f DRIVER'S 
1 DEAP- 
AOM, > 

^ y/UAT } 
SMALL S 

V VNE.0O?y 


qrir: 





gUT THIS TME THC KILLER'S 
GIWSWOTSMAVE BEEN HEARD. 
PAR OUTOMTUE PRAIRIE , BY 
ONE WHOSE VERyNAME MAKES 
EVEI?y OUTLAW'S B LOOP RUN 

cat?— w* euosrxiowK! 





ss^E^ 
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"\ /IT'S TRUE , 
<OCM— I / PBiR MS. GHOST 



A*C- /VO, J TfLL YOU 

I war* lept nw* «*?^ 

iSSTMftf- TtiFyveLPMy **S I'VE UELP M»<S 
WW! T^POUSU rut SFSS/S*/- J MhStP AIL 
ftSff VCU*S- X in//.!*- T£Lt / EVEMiWG , 
*/'W- k-fFPHM AWAY ,77 RiGUT 




But tme&uiost ripek h££>eeac> the 

TRUSTING ai&O'WW INTUITION' BEVONp 
LOGiCM. iPPFABANCBS, ME S&XES TW6 
MEDIUM / WHO TWISTS fcWAV- 



THERS NEVER VWJ*i 

SUCH FEo>« iisi 
WN0CRMT EVES ! 
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The swost rider, dodging a deadly 

SMJiKie -PROPELLED LUNSE BYONE OF 
THE GCU6SOME CREATURES, FAllSUWN 
k COPPIM HO, WUICW SWfcPS LP so 
POWeWULLY THAT 
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PL EASE- // lT»nV VbiJ MORE THAN 
I'LL DO H EVER YOU PITIEP OTHERS ! 
ANYTHING- J BUT YOUR MANY VICIOUS 
JUST PON'T 1 PEEPS — TVWfy CANNOT 
UURT ME-/ BE ERASED i SHAMEFUL 
PLEASE — 1 COWAED, "YOU MUST PAV 
PLEASE -J2. FOR YOUR CRIMES, 






■ 



flABBlNC, FEAR- CRAZED, STEPS BACKWARD 

TRviwe to escape the ghost riper and 

PLUMMETS INTO SPACE „. 




WAS fcMVOWE T tOOK., HE MIT THAR,,. IK1 
ELSE UURT ?/ TUETBUSM,,, COUi-Pw'T 






YES ... F6AR 1 Ht TRiEO AU- WIS THICKS — 
BUT NOME SMORKEP I AHC" So TMIS 
CU«LfcTkN,TU\S J^KE — CONVINCE© 
TUAT AT L6S.T HE V4iS CONT1WWNG 

MTU A REAL SPtRiT, WAS SlMft>LV.,.. 
SCARS P TO PEATW I 



\ 




OlC wcssynOBH 15 THE LEAP 
STEER, ON TIM HOLT'S T-BAR-h 
RANCH HE S LORD OF THE 
RANGE ANP PROur 



As; ,\--\ "-E BOLD AND BLACK 
STAGE FROM CACTUS VALLEV SWING? 
ALONG A WORN TRAIL OVER 7 
T-BAR-H GRAZELASD OLD 
MOSSVhORpJ erupts with Fufiv..» 
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A", LOS t--..r '-'. 

n»«s ees a a*t*7 j 

pleasuring ! y 




T*f KJE« ML-5'CALE TxfATBE l<4 

ET! I_L Iff A CCO* E C*rO 
KN§W THAT STAGE WAS 

FillIO «*£-n 




r I WEE;. BiOE A5 &/AA4 
POH THEE SiAlS, T 
EEN C»SE THfY *Si FOR 

having any /v\pfiE 

-S5UBLIMS5' 



ALL HiGh- 
BOYS and r will 
TAKE THE MEflD IN 
TO THE SHIPPING PEN5 
— ANP STAY On FOR 
hE SHOW TOMiOHT AT 




J-S" AS TOMBSTONE HAS T S 3 S3 CAGE QPERA 
rO-SS an? SAN- ANTONIO "5 /»UC*V'U6 b*RiBT> 
fiQjSE AND TtfBNBS -*.-, SO BULLET MAS ITS 
OWN THEATRE — TmB MuS:CA.E— BUiLT Bv CO«<T*i- 
Bv^ONS =30'.' '0 *N5 PI0.°4.E A\P RANCmESS... 



Ofif /WAN OiP NQ T SHARE THf TOWN'S SATIS- 
FACTION OVER ITS NEW THEATRE —ACES MOONEY, 

OanER 0" TwE SALOON. Th£ CBV5TAL RALACB... 





2^ 



TIM HOLT 




In AN L-PPfiR nALlAAY ACES HUNS h-5 HAhP A«05S 4 5"*'P05 
QRHAViENtiiL .WOJLp'Nie, A.MP A SECTION Qg T-g <yA._ C?fN5. 




I miPI YOU BOYS, wriO Alte wAsfEP 
BY TmE law in this SECRE t U?S>a-« 
ROOM. MOW ITS T1M6 YOU 



aETUBWeO THE 




Aug THlS .v\CNE 

-r at ins 

•,E,'. - .'..5C i -£? SI 

UP..THEN STAET A FISKTI 3-r* 

u9 THE PLACE' AfcD (S >0--' "EC Pc 

to awev IT DOWH *F T Sff 

T 



£.e«t • 



> amp SPE'.O T \ -.? C-.C e :^ v.ES 
SET liOUOBEO ThSATBE 3W 





ThE PEBFCRMAnCf '5 WilD-V cm£E8E" 




Nd one notices that -e?e as; th£?£ --;;-■-:=; .**<£* 

TMEif POSITIONS AsOTnA: SOME OP Th?V> aSE CRiNWNfl HJAVi) AT 
Th£ BAR AT Tug 3EA3 OF TkE ThEA'SE 




TIM HOLT 




TIM HOLT 



.FOLKS 



( TMfV'Li *VR§CK l^WHfBE 

-< — t I r»E 9LACI ' I FROM ? N 

\V ^-(ANV OF £ 



D THIV COME 

EVER «aw 

IW BEFORE.' 



>^ 





«CST Of TmE FOLKS are out of 
'*6RE MOW. THAT LEAVES Wg 
e»El TC 5 TART CHECKING UP ON 
"-0SE BJLLVSOVS! 




MCV.E\rS LATER THE CR:M50N"r 
:*A5 SQRM OF REPMAS* HUSTLES 
INTO TH6 ShEB'C^' S OFFICE... 

P '""\ 

I aanT re C*KM C 1 -; thOSE H 
OlO HSVWBD D00G6B5 I «WD* 
I'VE S6EN THOSE HOWB8E S 






/*■ TOO MAW FOR WE TO FlGHT' 
( THE OECEMT W«N HAVE TAKEN ' 
\ WOWEWFOLK TO ThE:B HCMIS! 

( what c*w I PO-AIOmE A3A:nST I 

^■r SO MAW...F 




WfTM Tnf LEAD STEER OPTrtET-BUfrH 
AT THE HEAD OF Hl6 *BD, 8EMUSIC 
STAMPEDES MIS CATTLE FBQM Tnfi 
SHIPPING P6NS AND TrtROuSh 
9UUET'5 MAiM STREET ... 




TIM HOLT 



Am EXPSfiTuY '-<?w<v> UUM 
-n, AND SiCONPS . 



AFTER AN IXHAJSTlVi SEAR- 
TH§ ilEyMMOLV e>WTi 54-w.- 
RED.VUSx PAUSES B£*;«E -> r. 

OF *-: 

PftR- C e THI V»»tl' 
' BE * S5C*(* 

EM'Q^lCE HERS — 

= -criov 

IS, HOW Tt F KO 
iff 




Ll&HTNINQ'UX£ QUNHANDS D8QP 
AND LJPT — 

ANY /WAN THAT 
MCVES TAKES * 
flUULST JN HIS GuTSJ 
REACH FOR TmAT 
CEILING ! 




THE REWABD MOMBK POK YOU* CAPTURES 

wili. BE mope than Enough to REB^-p 

THE MCJglCALE — ANP MAKE If EVEN 
B.GSEB AMD BETTfC. t 




///, 



Wheeee, isdm^* Watch em 
^j^-^jy/CLiMb, & AN* 

&&*** LOOP U* TC 



> y. .MASTE* MC 3N£R 

4/y// * 



rtjins 



fit iriK Liiri; 
4 •.(*»' 




^e$p 



LOOK! YOU GET ALL 10 Cf 
PLANES IN ONE BIG BOOK j 



HIM 



f**^ _^^r nsHDf #ii» bur run m« 

rli'ljtc rUU |CI COmilnrnJrf 

r Wjiiti' itnuloul neta j tT 4 
""JIOCRIt MODEL Pl*« 100*' I 
rou n diiit-i iftiad ol ii» man ujwuc 

. llHm ULIjin Ivr |«V*» III! (Ml 
UN ll|<«( ntftSC'. 1 

fTO-l "' -vl optu-: 

tm «(l tiro* »i 



WOHID5 NEWEST, FASTEST JET « ROCKET 
READY TO FLY IN 3 MINUTES i 






in id •■»<» i •»>! i»"i 



Ucurrt IhMlmliHr fl|.r ( *«i ( 




UcDsiifil ■t.iitu If ill t,»,u *-nrr lii 114 ■ iti ii ■ iw 11*141 



RACING? STUNTING? SURE) COMBAT FLYING? YOU Hi: 

iiiif | 



IIMflimvn v« an m 



FUN TO MAKE I IN 3 MINUTES 

YOU'RE FLYING* oa mm 

i"« f*»< 

;»[i muliIi rn.ni Bjjn jna hjic 

■n.c.nj eul jrwi lertieta Snoot iri| Mm v 

»njtr>*i pun« i<i» #»ni i.r.i an inlir jruouc 

.1 l.htt 01H 3 MiMulii 

tj turn " i«l a> tocifii Suit taa ill 

• i'i HOUR all 10 el jrtwi Ri|B> <n«a*"» 

j<» :»j.J( la ittn into U" 

H«t igndril B*l. HURST f«i 

.'■i > <nj| fit rO«< Ijll i 

l tffi IH 
4unl Wnil INjt Ciupcr n 
MOW! 



ONLY -Zm 



»U tlvitar 
Nitcti 



now! 



FP& 



r ;^|rH«r.n* llltcktr 



• CNSATJONA 1 
HlW fiOlKIT LAUNCHING. Si M.I.N «« Hi. Iirl H II. 
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RAMrV.. • 

nul vt Cgmmjntivi J 

GtUJIU LUTItl 

Htm. *rt - i 
•■alu luiifi- 
Litircnmi Amp' > 

lull 1.0(1 MX li.|ll IHU till • 
[I 1M ih'UI 
lutuj jij sin. i ( at i limr 1 i 



UMT LUMMHUL* 



HOMECRAFTS, DEP1 B. 693 MADISON AVL , NEW YORK ?l 



Ciir 



II Mutn mi |U»l Jit t tCKHJ.1 
Fiji mi i Mii M"' 
I«M I II Ut» nil Ku.lil I. 



ftfll 






fr., i olUi <oatf irt in* U 1 A Oflrf Congrf* . 



